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HINDOO TRAVELLER, 

The Hindoo Traveller searching for the true Religion, and find- 
ing it in Christ. Illustrating Oriential Customs and Manners. 
By Mrs. Sherwood. Published at James Loring’s, 132 
Washington Street, Boston. 

In 1810, Mrs. Sherwood resided in Calcutta, 
when her Christian friends there suggested the 
plan of translating Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Progress 
into Hindoostaunee, for the use of such of the na- 
tives as were beginning to feel an interest in re- 
ligious subjects. But upon making the attempt, 
the style of that celebrated work, and the manners 
therein displayed, were found so entirely repugnant 
to the oriental taste, as to render a prosecution of 
the design inexpedient. A proposal was then made 
to Mrs. Sherwood to write a work, in imitation of 
Bunyan’s, adapted to the taste, the manners, and 
the peculiar prejudices of Hindoostaun. This little 
work is the product of their request, and was in- 
tended for the spiritual advantage of the natives of 
that country. It was, however, not published till 
her arrival in England. That it was much approved, 
is evidenced by its having passed six editions. Its 
perusal will give the reader a knowledge of Eastern 
customs, ofa very curious character ;—and we are 
assured ‘that many of the facts and conversations, 
introduced with relation to the persons brought for- 
ward in the allegory, were taken from real life.” 

; ( Extract.) 

After a while, I looked again at Goonah Purist, 
and behold, he came to a place where was an in- 
numerable company of pilgrims, with whom he 
presently united himself. And behold, these pil- 
grims were, for the most part, very filthy and hate- 
ful in their appearance: some being without 
clothes, and others bedavbed with mud and mire, 
which brought to my mind these words of Scripture, 
and her prophets have daubed them with untempered 
mortar, (Ezek. xxii. 28.) And,as they went along, 
they mingled in idolatrous dances and obscene cere- 
monies ; intoxicating themselves with spirituous 
liquors, which they drank from human skulls, ex- 
haling the fumes of inebriating herbs; while they 
maade the air to resound with their abominable 
songs. Thus, they came, at length, into the re- 
cesses of that horrible wilderness, in which stands 
the City of the Wrath of God,—a land, where was 
no grass, or green herb, or fountai . 
there I beheld such sig mie eee 
freeze within me. 


ghts as made my blood to | 





miserable creatures, aspiring to superior merit, and | 
| coveting the praise of men, were undergoing, and 

compelling others to endure, all manner of tor-| 
tures: while many in a different part, wero per- | 
forming bloody and gloomy ceremonies and obser- | 
vances, by which the rights of the dead were vio- | 
lated. In acertain temple, dark and foul within, 

there lay before the shrine of some frightful idol, { 
the headless trunk of a man, who had been sacri- | 
ficed to the senseless image : while on another out- } 
stretched corse, before a different idol, there sat a| 
devotee performing his impure devotions. Among} 
the rest, I saw a man who had stood fixed in one | 
posture for many revolving months, sometimes ex- | 
| posed to the burning rays and scorching winds of 

mid-day suns and sultry deserts; and, at other 

times, to the violent rains and unwholesome comps | 
of the wintry season. His beard and nails were 

grown to an enormous length, his limbs were | 
parched and shrivelled, and his cadaverous counte- 
nance was more than half hid by his matted locks, 
in which the birds of the air had built their nests. 
And not far off there appeared another, exposing 
himself to the heat of seven slow fires. 

There were others who allowed themselves the 
liberty of moving from place to place ; but each had 
some distorted limb, or some monstrous deformity. 
Many of these had their arms fixed above their 
heads, the hands of which being immoveably clasp- 
ed, the nails had grown throughthe palins. Others 
wore artificial hair reaching down to their feet, 
clotted thick with dirt, and adhering together like 
a rope; while their bodies were smeared with ashes 
and cow-dung, which formed their only coverings. 

Some I saw suspended in the air by iron hooks 
pierced through their flesh; and others had iron 
spits passed through.their tongues. Many widows 
were burning aliveupon the funeral piles oftheir dead 
husbands; while the crackling of the blazing piles, 
the cries of the distressed, and the shouts of the | 
multitude, added to the harsh discord of barbarous | 
music, made the whole wilderness to resound. 

Then I looked after the pilgrims, and behold, 
Goonah Purist followed them, with bleeding steps, 
till the way, as they advanced, became strewed 
with human bones, whereat I greatly wondered. 











quarters, joined that to whjch the Pilgrim had at- 
tached himself; insomuch, that the multitude be- 
came very great. So they passed on, till they came 
toa place, which might be compared to the Valley of 
Hinnom, where an inclosure containing twelve pa- 
godas became visible, on the shore of a sullen lake; 
at sight of which the multitude broke farth into loud 
cries of joy : and J could distinguish, in the roar of 
applause, the word, “ Jugunnathu! Jugunnathu !” 

Now, when the pilgrims approached the gates of 
the inclosure which contained the twelve pagodas, 
or temples, I perceived that the ground was strewed 
with bodies of the dead and dying ; the way being 
literally paved with skulls and bones bleached in } 
the sun. The air also was tainted with the horrid 
effluvia of putrid and mangled carcasses, which 
wild dogs, vultures, and jackals, were devouring at 
their leisure. Moreover, I heard the loud howling | 
of beasts of prey; and perceived many sharks and 
alligators approaching the shore of the lake, seek- | 
ing their accustomed prey with wide extended jaws. 
And behold, when the multitude drew near, I saw 
many mothers cast their infants into the mouths of 
these devouring monsters, while the sons and 
daughters plunged their aged parents into the lake, 
as an offering to its insatiable inhabitants. 

While I beheld these things with horror and | 
amazement, behold, the great gates of the inclosure 











And now fresh companies of pilgrims, from all G 


pyramidical form, was drawn forth, ornamented 
with numerous figures of idols, the noise of whose 
many rumbling wheels was like the agitation of the 
earth, when it is disturbed with inward convulsions. 
This was the car of Jugunnathu ; and behold, the 
infatuated multitude cried out afresh when they 
saw it: some seizing the cords by which it was 
drawn, and others running to cast themselves on 
the earth before the dreadful car, by which they 
were crushed to death in an instant. 

Then I looked towards Goonah Purist, and be- 
hold, his companions were persuading him to cast 
himself before the car, in like manner as others had 
done; assuring him, that he would, by so doing, 
insure to himself the highest bliss inthe next world. 

Now while the poor man hesitated, and looked 
this way and that way, not knowing what to do, the 
noise of the dreadful car every moment becoming 
louder and louder, as it approached the place where 
he stood, slowly passing through the crowd, which 
opened before it to the right and left ; suddenly a 
voice was heard speaking with authority :—‘‘ Cease, 
ye idolaters ; your couch shall be in hell, and over 
you shall be coverings of fire.” (Koraun, chap. vii.) 
And behold, a band of men appeared, with turbans 
on their heads, clothed in green, and armed with 
sharp and fiery swords: and on the blades of their 
swords was engraven the word Persecution. Their 
banner was the moon in her increase; and the 
motto upon it was, ‘‘ There is one God, and Mahom- 
med is his Prophet.” At sight of these, the whole 
multitude of pilgrims fled, and took shelter within 
the walls of their pagodas. But Goonah Purist was 
unable to escape, by reason of his iron sandals: so 
he remained alone with the armed band, to wit, the 
followers of the prophet Mahommed ; yet could they 
not heal him, nor cure him of his wound. (Hosea 
v. 13.) 











NARRATIVE. 





POWER OF THE SCRIPTURES, 

“The following paper,” says the editor of the 
Philadelphian, ‘‘ was put into my hand by Mrs, 
Snowden at least ten years ago, with the permission 
to make it public after her decease. The Mr. 
I , of whose remarkable conversion she 
wrote, is still living; and has, ever since the 
change took place, which is-here described, evinced 
the power of godliness by his holy conduct. Heis 
a sound divine, and a devoted Christian, who calmly 
waits in natural darkness, but in spiritual light, 
“for the redemption of the just.” 


Rey. ano Dear Sir,—I shall now endeavor to 
fulfil the promise made to you, some time ago, by 
giving such information as is within my recollection, 
respecting the case of Mr. G I——. 

That gentleman is a native of Philadelphia, has 
received a classical education, and with it every 
indulgence that a father’s partiality could bestow. 
Brought up in the gay world, it is to be feared 
there was little attention paid to his immortal inte- 
rests. After spending the time necessary to acquire 
a knowledge of the mercantile business, he left 
this city for the West Indies ; was there successful 














} in business: and being in circumstances to gratify 


his inclinations, visited England, and in London 
throwing off every restraint, indulged himself in all 
the amusements and levjties of that gay metropolis. 

Returning to America, he entered into business 
in the State of Virginia. There he resided some 
time, when it pleased the Lord to deprive him of 


| his sight; an affliction looked upon by him at that 


time as insupportable ; for he saw not the hand 


| whence it came; but after he was made sensible 
In one place, a number of| were thrown open, whence an enormous car, of a that he was a brand snatched from the burning, I 
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have leard him often bless the chastisement as the 
chastisement of a Father. ‘ : 

Mr. I—— had weak eyes from a child, but his 
blindness came om him suddenly. Finding no res 
lef from the physicians where he resided, he left 
Virginia for Philadelphia ; and upon the applica- 
tion of his friends, he and his servant were received 
into my house as boarders. I found him a man of 
strong passions, impatient under sufferings, not 
willing to submit to restraint of any kind. 

When the physicians of the city were consulted, 
they gave his friends no hopes of his recovering 
his eye-sight. Him they soothed with the promise 
of a farther consideration of his case. 

A few weeks afier his coming to my house, a 
gentleman much celebrated as an oculist, arrived 
m the city. Mr. 1 applied to him : he did not 
tell him that this was an incurable case, but that 
he would see him again. He bore this very im- 
patiently, observing to me that life was become an 
intolerable burden ; but that this was a consulation, 
that he had it in his power at any time to lay it 
down. It was but to increase the quantity of opium, 
(he was in the habit of taking opium,) and all his 
sufferings would be ended. He would see the doc- 
tor once more, and if he found there was no hopes 
of the recovery of his sight, he would certainly put 
his purpose into execution. 

l remonstrated with him on the impropriety of 
his behaviour, alleging that he had no more right 
to take away his own life than he had the life of 








his neighbor ; and asked him whether he had con- 
sidered the consequences of rushing uncalled into 
the presence of his Maker. He said that he had 
considered it well ; and advocated his opinions on 
this principle, that he was by a merciful God placed 
on this earth to enjoy the good things of this life, 
as far as it was in his power honestly to obtain 
them ; that the duties required of him, were to be 
as useful to his friendsin particular, and society at 
large, as his circumstances would admit of ; that by 
losing his sight, he should nodonger enjoy any hap- 
piness here; would become a burden to his friends, 
and could be of no use inthe world. The purposes 
for which !ife was given him were now defeated, of 
course therecould be noimpropriety in laying itdown. 

I made some remarks on what he advanced as 
his sentiments, and to strengthen what I said, 
quoted some passages of Scripture. He treated 
what I said, in a very light manner, spoke of the 
Bible as the work of man, contrived to keep the 
vulgar in ignorance, wit any other observations 
common to menof dei nciples. I then in- 
quired if he had ever r Bible. He frankly 
acknowledged that he had not since he left school. 
I then asked if he had not read the works of those 
who were opposed to the Scriptures. —He4llowed 

he had read many works of that kind. If so, 
observed he must have formed his opinion of the 
book, from its avowed enemies. Was this a fair 
way of proceeding? Was it just? I think you 
would not act thus uncandidly with the writings of 
authors whom you had heard spoken against. 

This book, you acknowledge, you have not read 
since you werea boy. All that you know about it, 
you have from the enemies of the Christian religion. 
Taking these things into consideration, I hope, sir, 
you will not again speak against the Bible, as it is 
a book you have never read since you were capable 
of forming a judgment of its contents. He apolo- 
gized for what he had said, in a very handsome 
manner; acknowledged that he was wrong in 
speaking as he had ; and expressed a wish to have 
it read to him. 

This I declined; and gave my reasons for so 
doing; which were, that a man thus prejudiced, 
was not likely to profit by the reading of it. He 
would most probably cavil at, and perhaps ridicule, 
many parts of it; in so doing he would wound my 
feelings, without benefiting himself, for I consider 
it the word of God; and my hopes of salvation 
rested on the truths contained in it. He then as- 
sured me on the word of a gentleman, if I would 
read it to him, that whatever his opinions might be 
on hearing it read, he would carefully avoid saying 



















any thing that might have the least tendency to} 
wound my feelings or give offence. 

‘There was an earnestness in his manner of ad-} 
dressing me which satisfied my mind that he was 
desirous of having itread to him, and the next day 
was fixed upon to begin with the reading of it. I 
believe he waited impatiently forthe hour appoint- 
ed, for no sooner did it arrive than he sent for me. 
I observed to him before we began, that as in the! 
New Testament he would find the fulfilment ofthe} 
promises of the Saviour, I would point those 
promises out as often as they occurred to me whilst 
reading the Old Testament, and which # would be 
necessary for him to take notice of as we proceeded. 
We began with the first chapter of Genesis. Before 
we had finished, he stupped me to express his ad- 
miration of the language , observing, it was sublime 
beyond any thing he had ever read. All attention 
while { was reading, he regretted very much when 
I was under the necessity of leaving off. 

I believe it was on the second day of my reading 
to him that he cryed out, ‘* What a wretch am I, 
to have spoken against such a book! a book that 
I had never read so as to know any thing of its 
contents !” 

I went on reading to him for a few days, accord- 
ing to the plan laid down, which was to read one 
hour every day, when the distress of his mind in- 
creased greatly. 

I heard now no more of a second visit to the 
doctor; no complaint, no murmering, on the ac- 
count of loss of sight. He saw the hand of God in 
this dispensation of Providence, and would often 
say it was less, far less than he deserved. 1 now 
called upon some of my religious friends to converse 
with him, and assist me in reading to him, as my 
family duties prevented my being with him as 
much as I could wish. About this time several 
religious works were occasionally read to him; 
amongst which were Boston’s Fourfold State, New- 
ton’s Works, and Hervey’s Dialogues. ‘I'he de- 
scriptive parts of the last mentioned work he would 
frequently request me to pass over. His desire to 
hear of the doctrines of free grace was so great, 
that he had not patience to attend to any thing, 
however elegant, where it had not a tendency to 
throw light upon a subject that lay nearest his heart. 
He now neglected no opportunity of hearing the 
word of God, attending sermon on Sabbaths, and 
weekly societies as often as it was in his power. 
His natural disposition, as might be expected, would 
sometimes get the better of the good resolutions he 
had formed, thus betraying him into a fretfulness 
that was troublesome to his friends; and the cause 
of much uneasiness to himself. Often on these oc- 
casions I have heard him lament over a sinful na- 
ture; accusing himself of ingratitude to that God, 
who had stopped him in the career of vice; and by 
depriving him of the light of day, and enlightened 
his mind, so as to enable him to receive the truths 
contained in his blessed word. 1 do not at present, 
recollect how long-he staid with me, but I think it 
was someth@ng less than a year. It was then 
thought advisable by his friends to place him in the 
country, and boarding was taking for him in the 
neighborhood of Mr. ——, of A——. Yours, &c. 


ANN SNowDEN. 

OBITUARY. 
RACHEL CARROLL STEELE. 
A few weeks since, the Charleston Observer gave a brief 
obituary notice of the recent decease of this pleasing 
child. Some facts in the case are thus related in the same 
paper of July 2d. respecting her last illness. We hope 
they may deeply impress the minds of our young readers. 
Rachel was the only daughter of her patents. 
She had three brothers, two older and one young- 
er than herself, towards whom she manifested 
that tender affection, to the last, which constitutes 
the chief felicity of a family circle, and which 
should ever subsist between those who are so 
nearly related to each other. As she was only 
in her seventh year, when she was summoned to 
her account, it must, of course be expected that 
she “spake as a child,” that she “understood as 
a child,” and that she “thought as a child”—Yet 





























there appeared to, be more evidence of maturity 











of judgment, and reflection, than could have been 

anticipated in one of so tender an age. To the 

care which was bestowed upon her early educa- 

tion, and particularly to the instructions of an 

aunt, who spent a portion of every day, and es- 

pecially the closing day of the week, in ber school, 
in imparting to her little charge the truths of the 

Bible, must be attributed the instrumental cause of 
those deep and clear religious impressions which 

she manifested in the closing scene of her life.. 
Her di At its t, Was very vio~ 

lent, and continued so with but little abatement 

until it terminated in death,on the 18th day. On 

the third or fourth day, her mother overheard her 
saying to herself “ I am going—going, yes, forev- 

er!” “Going, where my,daughter 7” “ Going 
from you, dear mamma, forever.” As no cause of 
very serious alarm was then apprehended, her 
mother replied, “No, my daughter, you are not 
going from me, you’re not so sick.” “ Yes,” she 
said, “I am goingto meet my Maker.” In order 
to persuade her to take ber medicine, her mother 
called her a good child. “Ah, no, no,” she an- 
swered, “I am not good—my heart is full of sin.” 
A few days afterwards, she asked ber mother, 
when she thought the hour would come for her 
to die.—“ I don’t know, my daughter—God alone, 
can tell.” “Ah,” she replied, “I long for the 
time—lI shall then be free from all my pains—Ah, 
you don’t know what are my sufferings. My sin- 
ful. heart, it beats so; only feel it. Ma’, it longs 
to fly above, and dwell with its Saviour.” The 
next day, her Father offered her medicine, which 
she declined taking, under the full impression 
that it would do her no good. “Take it,” it was 
said, “for your Father, your dear Father.” “I 
have,” she says, “another Father above, who eam 
never die—He alone can do me good—’tis too 
late—I shall soon leave you all—and I hope to 
meet you all in heaven above. I pray for you to 
go there, but Lcan’ttake youthere. Be good, and 
pray to God through our Saviour, and he wilt 
take you there. Pray for me, Pa.” Soon after, 
in reply to a remark, she said, “You can do me 
no good ; pray for me; and if you will not pray 
for me, I will pray for you.” With this, she rais- 
ed her hands and offered up a pathetic prayer, 
and then repeated a hymn which she had commnit- 
ted to memo When she had finished, she 
faintly said, “I long to be in heaven—There I 
shall see my Maker’s face, and rest my head up- 
on my Saviour’s breast—I’ll clasp my hands, and 
sing my hymns, and praise my God, and the Bi- 
ble shall be my pillow.” As she spoke, tears roll- 
ed down her cheeks, and then with her eyes lift- 
ed to heaven, she said, “ Oh! bow my heart beats, 
I long to go.” “ But would you go and leave your 
Pa’ and your Ma’?” her Mother asked—* Don’t 
speak so, Ma,” she replied. She then gave her 
right hand to her Father, and put’her left around 
her Mother’s neck, and said, “God bless you 
Father, God bless you Mother—I shall soon go. 
Oh! how kind and good is my Redeemer; good 
to me in ‘ny pain, to help me.” In this manner 
she continued conversing nearly an hour, Soon 
after, she pointed, first above, and said, “ When I 
look up there :” and then, below, and said, “When 
I look down there, down, down, down there, O 
how I feel—I long to go above.” This, accom- 
panied with the action and the look, expressed far 
more than pen can describe. 

Thus, until the close of life, she asked the 
prayers of others, and she prayed for herself—She 
seemed to have a clear view of the sinfulness of 
the heart—She looked to God, through the great 
atoning sacrifice, for forgiveness—She expressed 
a hope of acceptance with Christ—She longed to 
be with Him—She rejoiced in prospect of a glo- 
rious immortality—And at last she sweetly re- 
signed her spirit into the hands of her Maker. 

This sketch, to those who witnessed the scene, 
will, we arg sensible, afford but a faint emblem of 
the reality. Yet it is given with the hope that it 
may be blest in urging some Jnstrueters of chil- 
dren to greater faithfulness, and in turning the 
thoughts of some who are young to the concerns 
of eternity. And let those parents who read it, 
inquire what duty is demanded of them; and let 
them learn the importance of training up their 
children in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord. ——o0-— 
oe ce little child when dying, was asked where it 

was going? ‘ To Heaven,”’ said the child. * And what makes 
you wish to be there ?”? said one. ‘* Because Christ is there,’” 
replied the child. But, said a friend, “ what if Christ should 
leave Heaven ?”’ « Well,”’ said the child, « I will go with him.’” 
—Does not sucl: a child, to use the language of prophecy, die a 
hundred years old % [Juvenile Gaz. 
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MORALITY. 


PATTY PARSONS AND THE PLUM CAKE, 
[Concluded.] 

When Patty arrived at her grandmother's cot- 
tage, the old lady was reading the account given 
in the Bible of the Prodigal Son. She told Patty 
to sit down until she had finished reading it, and 
afterwards took occasion to point out to her how 
much sorrow and affliction are brought on us by 
wandering from the ways of God, our heavenly 
Father ; and how much peace is procured by the 
confession of our sins in a spirit of contrition. 
‘The poor prodigal,” said she, ‘‘ was sorely tried, 
so long as he lived in a state of sin, and remained 
absent from his father’s house; but when he came 
to his father, he fell on bis neck and kissed him, 
and killed the fatted calf, and rejoiced over him, 
saying, ‘My son was dead and is alive again, he 
was lost and is found.’ If ever my dear Patty 
should be sensible that she has done wrong, I hope 
that she will be quick to acknowledge it, and to 
seek for pardon; for until there be pardon, there 
will be no peace.” 

When the old lady had examined the contents of 
the basket, things were in a bad state, but seeing 
that Patty looked pale, she thought that perhaps 
the poor child was frightened on account of break- 
ing the eggs, so she said butlittle. Patty took the 
first opportunity of setting off home again; for what 
her grandmother had said about the Prodigal Son, 
went to her very heart ; yet still she could not make 
up her mind to own her fault. 

Sinner, “‘ be sure your sin will find you out;” 
and you may be sure aiso, that ‘‘ there is no peace 
to the wicked.” When Patty had left the cottage 
of her grandmother, she felt a little relieved from 
her fears, but they soon came upon ler afresh; for 
her mother, thinking her absent longer than ne- 
cessary, had set off to see after her. Patty in her 
confusion, had dropped the note as she went to her 
grandmother’s at the very spot where she hid the 
cake, and her mother had just picked up the note 
from the pathway when she met her. ‘ Patty! Patty!” 
said she, ‘‘ where have you been? and how could 
you lose this note, which I placed at the very bot- 
tom of the basket ?’”’ Patty was just going to add 
to her other faults, by telling an untruth, buta 
Jittie black dog, which had for some time been 
picking up the crumbs that lay on the ground, crept 
into the hedge, and began to smell about; after 
which, wagging his tail for joy he brought out the 
plum-cak«, and began to eat it before them. The 
note, the plum-cake, and the confusion of poor 
Patty, told the whole tale, and a sad tale it was. 

I cannot tell whether Patty felt more from shame 
and disgrace, than her mother did on account of 
the bad conduct of her little girl. —Patty was taken 
back to the cottage of her grandmother, where she 
fell on her knees, hid her face, and burst into tears. 
While Patty sobbed aloud, her mother and grand- 
mother rebuked her ; and I have reason to believe 
that Patty will never forget that day. It pleased 
God of his goodness to dispose her mind, ever after, 
to be quick in the confession of her faults; thus 
she spared herself and her dearest friends much 





affliction, and lived a lowly follower of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, throuzh whose abundant mercy alone, 


she hoped to obtain pardon for every sin, and to be |, 


made a partaker of everlasting life. 

Children! you may be tempted by many things 
tocommit sin; learn from this account the bencfit 
of confessing your fault at first; and whenever 
you are placed in circumstances of temptation, call 
to mind Patty Parsons and the plum-cake. 








RELIGION. 








A CASE OF CONVERSION, 
Deacon B. was aman of years and much ex- 
perience in the things of Christ. He had acquired 


such an insight into character, and such skill in 
detecting the operations of the. mind under the 


truth, as very seldom ta mistake in his treatment of 
awakened persons. 





On one occasion, which will now be related, he|dle of the room. One of these tables was covered * 
ascertained that a young woman of his acquain-| with a neat white napkin and a little dessert set 
tance had, a short time previously, evinced some | out upon it in doll’s dishes, made of white china 


conviction of sin. 


once perceived the state of her case, and t 
course accordingly. 


subside, she would in all probability grieve away 
the Holy Spirit for ever. 


crisis of its destiny, he would use extraordinary 
means for its recovery. He sat down by her side, 
and told her his views of her condition. But when 
he urged her to surrender her heart to the Lord 


| Jesus, she was unwilling to do it yet; she wished 


to put it off still longer. He entreated ; he urged 
the command of God—the joys of heaven, and the 
pains of hell—still she repulsed him, and ran 


through the whole circle of cavillings about inabil- 


ity, election, Adam’s sin, &c.; but it was evident 
to the discerning mind of Deacon B. that it was 


only the device of an unreconciled heart, to put off 
the work of immediate compliance with the com- 


mand of Christ. 


Here then was the awful struggle. On the one 


hand, the Holy Spirit was spreading truth before 
the mind, and flashing conviction upon the con- 
| science, through the instrumentality of this good 
man; and on the other, a worm of the dust was 


engaged in resisting with desperate strife every mo- 
tion that would lead to submission. It was enough 


to make the heart of piety tremble to see the con- 


flict, knowing how much might depend on the issue. 


Deacon B. now took her by the hand, his eyes 


streaming with tears of pious compassion, and told 


her, in a few brief sentences, the state of her case— 


her guilt, as a rebel against God—a slighter ofthe 


He called on her, and found 
that her concern of mind was wearing off. 8 

is 
He knew she had been edu- 
cated ina Christian family, and had been the sub- 
ject ofa gentle and long protracted seriousness. 
During this long seriousness, she had had great 
light in the understanding, and now that she had, 
within a few days, been brought to a deeper anxiety 
than ever, Deacon B. felt that should her concern 


What was to be done? 
He felt his impotence, and lifting up his heart to 
God for that influence which alone can make the 
truth effectual, he resolved, as the case was one of 
great peril, and an immortal soul probably in the 


with blue edges. There were four little dishes on 
this table : one contained an orange, another a few 
yellow apples, another a roasted apple, and a fourth 
a few biscuits; and in the middle was a little cov- 
ered china cup, made in the shape of a bee-hive, 
which contained honey in the honey-comb. 

The little girls had scarcely time to examine this 
table, so neatly laid out, before their eyes were 
caught by the other table, which was set out in a 
manner so strange, that they stood still with surprise, 
and were not able to move. This second table was 
covered with straw instead ofa table cloth, and 
instead of dishes, there was a great empty wooden 
bowl. ‘ « 

The lady got up when the little girls came in, 
and, drawing her chair between the two tables, 
she said, ‘‘ Come, Fanny ; come, Jane; come and 
enjoy yourselves I have been trying to make a 
feast suitable to the taste of each of you.” She 
then pointed to the table neatly set out with china 
and fine linen, and invited Jane to seat herself at 
it, and directed Fanny to place herself by the other 
table. 

The little girls did as they were bid; but they 
were so surprised, that neither of them could say 
one word. 

‘* And now,” said the lady, as soon as they were 
seated, ‘I will divide the feast.” So saying she 
began to peel the oranges, pare the apples, take 
the roasted apple out of its skin, and pour the 
honey from the comb. And, as she’ went on doing 
these things, she threw the rind of the orange, the 
parings of the apple, and the other .refuse of the 
feast, into the wooden bowl, while she placed the 
the best parts again on the dishes before Jane. 
When all this was done she invited the children to 
begin to eat. 

The lady was obliged to repeat her invitation 
two or three times before the children moved: at 
last Jane, looking at Fanny, said, ‘‘ What shall T 
send you, Fanny 1?” 

‘* Not any thing from your table,” answered the 
lady. ‘*She has got her share served up in a man- 


Saviour—a resister of the Holy Ghost. He de-| ner which she cannot but like; so, pray, do not 


monstrated the preciousness of the present moment, | 
and urged her to cast away the weapons of her re- 


bellion. She wept, but remained unchanged in 
her determination. At length, he took a seat by 
her side, and, raising his venerable form erect, and 
throwing all the decision of his soul into his voice, 


he said, ‘‘ depend upon it, I am determined not to 
leave you, till you make up your mind to be either 
Then recapitulating 
the urgent motives of the gospel, and the peril of 
her case, he poured a torrent of truth and persua- 


for God, or against him.” 


sion upon her soul, until she fel! upon her knees, 


and exclaimed, ‘‘ Lord, save me or Iperish! Igive 
myself up to thee, do with me as seemeth good in 


thy sight.” 


The event proved that it was a gentine prostra- 


tion of soul at the feet of Divine authority and love. 
Had Deacon B. been easily put off, or his zeal 
grown weary with the resistance of this sinner, 
what reason is there to fear that the termination 
would have been fatal to her eternal interest ! 
Pastor’s Journal. 


trouble yourself about her, but begin to-eat and 
enjoy yourself.” , 

The tears came into Jane’s eyes, when she heard 
these words, and Fanny looked very red, and, at 
last, broke out into a violent fit of crying. 

“What do you cry for?” said the lady. “I 
know that you heartily love, and have for a long 
time sought after every thing that is hurtful, filthy, 
and bad; and, like a pig, you have delighted in 
wallowing in mire. I therefore am resolved to in- 
dulge you. As you love what is filthy, you shall 
enjoy it, and shall be treated like a pig.” 

Fanny looked very much ashamed; and throw- 
ing herself on her knees before her mother, begged 
her to forgive her, and promised that:she would 
never again seek after wickedness, and delight in 
it, as she had done. _ 

“Fanny,” said the lady, ‘it is very easy for lit- 
tle girls to make fine promises, and to says ‘I will 
be good,’ and, ‘I am sorry I have behaved ill.’ . 

ut Tam not a person who cam be satisfied with 
| words, any more than you can be with orange-peel 




















THE NURSERY. 





\and skins of apples. I must have deeds, not words. 
Turn away from your sins, and call upon your God 








THE BUSY BEE. 
(Published by the American Sunday School Union.) 


One afternoon, at tea, the lady said to the little 
girls, ‘To-morrow will be my birth day, and I 
mean to give you a feast, in which I intended to 


consult the taste of each of you.” 


The little girls said they were very glad to hear 
it, and the lady told ‘them to come the next eve- 
ning into her dressing room, where she said the 


feast would be set out. 


When Fanny and Jane came, at the hour which 
the lady had’ fixed upon, to the dressing room, 
they found their mother sitting reading by the fire, 








and two little round tables were placed in the mid- 


to help you to repent of your past evil life. Ifyou 
do not wish to partake of the portion of dogs and 
swine and unclean creatures in the world to come, 
you must learn to hate sin in this present world.” 

The lady then, seeing that Fanny’s fears and 
cries made Jane so uneasy that she could not enjo 
her feast, sent Fanny out of the room, saying, ey 
hope when my birth-day comes again, that I shall 
have two Busy Bees to ea: my honey, instead of one.’”” 

I am happy to say, that this day wasthe begi 
ning of better things to Fanny; for, she at once 
forsook her evil habits, and, with God’s blessing 
upon her endeavours, and the care of the good lady, 
she so far overcame hér faults, as to be allowed, 
by the next birth-day, to feast with little Jane. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 




















NATURAL HISTORY. 


THE IMPRISONED MOUSE. 

One of my boys caught a mouse in school, a few 
days ago, and directly marched up to me with his 
prisoner. I set about drawing it that same eve- 
ning; and all the while the pantings of its little 
heart showed it to be in the most extreme agomies 
of fear. I had intended to kill it, in order to fix it 
in the claws of a stuffed owl; but, happening to 
spill a few drops of water near were it was tied, it 
lapped it up with such eagerness, and looked in 
my face with such an eye of supplicating terror, as 
perfectly overcame me. I immediately untied it, 
and restored it to life and liberty. The agonies of 
a prisoner at the stake, while the fire and instru- 
ments of torment are preparing, could not have 
been more severe than the sufferings of that poor 
mouse ; and, insignificant as the object was, I felt 
at that moment the sweet sensations that mercy 
leaves on the mind when she triumphs over cruely. 

Wilson’s American Ornithology. 


a 
BATTLE OF BIRDS. 

A gentleman, a few doors from us, relates the 
following :—A son of his, in the early part of the 
season, put up a cage in his garden, intended for 
the blue-bird. Soon after it was completed, a pair 
of wrens paid it a visit and being pleased with the 
tenement, took possession and commenced building 
anest. Before, however, the nest was completed, a 
pair of blue-birds arrived, laid claim to the cage, 
and after a hard battle succeeded in ousting the 
wrens and forthwith completed a nest on a plan of 
their own. But the male wren was a bird of spirit, 
and not disposed to submit tamely to the injury. 
Some days after, watching his opportunity when 
his antagonist was away he entered the cage, and 
commenced rolling the eggs out of the nest. He 
had thrown out but one, when the blue-bird dis- 








ant, *‘ that you will, when you get out again, have 
strength to resist the temptation to drink ?” 

“Yes,” said he, ‘I think I shall.” 

** But you will have a great many opportunities, 
—and strong temptations; I am afraid you will 
find itedifficult to persevere in refusing to comply.” 

** No,” said he, ‘‘I have suffered too much here, 
to take to drinking again.” _ 

“« How long have you been in the habit of drink- 
ing?’ I asked. 

‘*T have not drank much until this summer. I 
began gradually—taking only a little at first—but 
this summer I have drank a great deal more.” 

After a little farther conversation we left him. I 
could not help thinking as I went away, how many 
other persons there probably are, just commencing 
the course, which will lead them by degrees to the 
condition from which this poor man was about to 
escape ;—the condition of a degraded and misera- 
ble victim of delirium tremens, in a Poor House. 

** Do you think,” said I to the superintendant, 
‘that he will keep his resolutions?” 

** No,” said he, “ there is very little probability 
of it. When sucha man comes out into the world, 
and finds shops for selling liquors all around him, 
he will not resist the temptation. There is very 
little doubt that he will yield, and again, in a few 
months, come here, raving in delirium tremens.” 

As I walked home [ could not help rejoicing, 
that it was not my business to make or to sell ardent 
spirits. ee 
SKETCHES FROM A JOURNAL. 

( Continued.) 
Leaving New York. Passage to Providence. Arrival at home. 

Friday morning, May 14. Walked up Broadway 
ashopping. Purchased some keepsakes for friends 
at home. Being somewhat fatigued with our waik, 
we at one o'clock stepped into a confectioners, to 
take some refreshments. We were directed through 
the shop, into an inner and more retired room. 











covered him, and with loud cries, made an imme- 
diate attack. The wren sought safety in a neigh- 
boring currant bush, and by his activity in dodging 
about among the branches and on the ground, suc- 
ceeded in eluding his enraged adversary. The 
blue-bird gave up the chase, and retarned to ex- 
amine the condition of his nest. The egg had 
luckily fallen on a soft bed, and was not broken. 
After a careful examination, he took it in his claws 
aud returned it safely tothenest. Catskill Recorder. 











EBDITORIAL. 


DELIRIUM TREMENS. 

[Continued.]} 
The superintendant led me along a spacious 
ge way, extending through a long wing of the 
ilding. On each side of this passage, there were 
doors leading to small apartments, occupied by 
the inmates. Some of these inmates were aged 
and infirm,—others weak and exhausted ‘through 
long continued sickness,—and in the entry itself, 
was an old sailor, I believe, sitting in a chair which 
was fixed on wheels, in such a manner that he 
could trundle himself about in it wherever he 
pleased. His feet had been frozen, or injured in 

some other way, so that he could not walk. 

At the end of this long passage way was a room, 
a little larger than the others, called the Hospital. 
It contained several beds, on which were lying 
several wretched men just recovering from the 
attacks of delirium tremens. One was in too shock- 
ing a condition, to be described. We could not 
bear to look upon him, he seemed to be in such a 
state of suffering. 

The superintendant then led me to a corner of 
the room where a young man was sitting up in the 
bed. He had a frank and pleasant looking coun- 
tenance though he seemed weak. 








“This young man,” said he, as we approached 
the bed, “ has been very sick, but he is now almost 
*well. He will soon be out again.” 


“Have you suffered much pain,” said I. 

“Yes sir,” he replied, shaking his head; “ I 
have had a very hard time of it. 

“Do you think pow,” asked the superintend- 


This room was long and narrow. It was lined on 
both sides with marble tables, each one large 
enough to accommodate four persons. Straw set- 
tees were placed on both sides of these tables. 
The walls were entirely covered with mirrors, so 
as to multiply every thing in the room, in a most 
curious and almost infinite manner. There was a 
carpet upon the floor. Servants in their white 
aprons were in attendance ready to help you to 
whatever you could desire. One young girl was 


=| constantly occupied in drawing mead. We regaled 


here upon an ice cream most deliciously, and went 


=| into the street again, quite refreshed and prepared 


for farther rambles. 

Called next with brother upon an old friend, 
whom I had not seen for many years. Found her 
in the midst of her little family. The meeting this 
friends, brought to mind a great many sad recoll 


us, and by degrees the chairs, and people to occupy 
them, began pouring in so fast, that at last we had 
quite a large party assembled. Some clergymen 
joined us; and after singing about half an hour, it 
was proposed that we should ask the captain’s per- 
mission to close the evening with devotional exer- 
cises. Permission was granted—the information 
was circulated, and quite a party assembled again 
for that purpose. ‘The exercise was interesting and 
pleasant—all then retired to rest. 

When I awoke the next morning, we were sail- 
ing through adense fog. The boat entered it soon 
after sunrise, and did not leave it until about ten 
o'clock. I think we were in some danger, and 
were twice near running upon the rocks and land 
—so near, that they were obliged to stop the boat 
instantly, and then go back again. I realize more 
of our danger, since hearing that on the very next 
night, which was a bright moonlight, a steam boat 
sailing along over the same water, was sunk, by 
another boat running against her. ‘Two lives were 
lost. Thus we were graciously preserved by a 
kind Providence, while others were suffered to go 
down into the deep. 

The fog prevented us from seeing Newport where 
we stopped to land passengers, but the country be- 
gan to open upon us just before we reached Provi- 
dence. I did not see any thing particularly inte- 
resting in Rhode Island—though we passed through 
it so rapidly, that I could hardly judge fairly. At 
Providence we stepped from the steam boat into 
the stage, and were driven immediately on. Saw 
the colleges at a distance. 

The vicinity of Boston began to betray itself, by 
the beautiful country seats which again reappeared, 
Entered through Roxbury and a part of Dorchester 
—rattled over the neck, and after leaving our pas- 
sengers one after another, at their respective 
homes, we were set down at the door of our own 
quiet dwelling. The dispersed family had gathered 
again to receive us, and the next hour found us 
surrounding the tea table, relating to each other 
our various adventures. From our little travels we 
had gained much enjoyment, and some useful infor- 
mation ; we had also gleaned from them the golden 
feeling, that there is no place so pleasant, as 
‘* Home—sweet Home.” S. Lucy. 


—— 
AXIOMS. 

To inure young persons to bear patiently small 
injuries, is a capital branch of education ; nothin 
tends more effectually to secure them against great 
injuries. 

A man who gives his children habits of truth, in- 
dustry, and frugality, provides for them better than 
by giving them a stock of money. 








tions, of by-gone days and pleasures. After spend- 
ing an hour with her in looking back, upon ‘‘ the 
wake of life,” and comparing our respective paths 
since they first diverged from each other, I arose 
and with adash of melancholy, bade her a good-bye, 
and returned to pack my trunk, and make prepa- 
rations for my departure. Our boat was the Benja- 
min Franklin. We went on boardat half past four 
o’clock, and received calls from several friends be- 
fore sailing. At five o’clock the signal bell was 
struck and we departed. 

Our passengers were numerous, and apparently 
very agreeable. With some of them we were pre- 
viously acquainted ; this circumstance added much 
to our enjoyment. Had a pleasant sail up East 
river and through the Gate—as it was only about 
six o’clock in the evening, we were enabled to see 
the various country seats very distinctly. As we 
came out farther into the open sound, it began to 
grow dark, and ‘we were summoned to the supper 
table. Nearly one hundred sat down to supper. 
The scene was very animating—the dining cabin 
was handsomely lighted—and all was bustle and 
activity. The ladies took tea in their bonnets, as 
is usual when travelling. 

After tea our party repaired toa sort of awning on 
deck, and began to sing in low tones for our own 
amusement. Others, however, soon came in to join 

















For the Youth’s Companion. 

A VISION, 
Methought I shook mortality aside, 
And looked a glance in heaven ;—I saw the host 
Of perfect ones in Christ surround the throne 
Immaculate and pure, and pour their praise 
And adoration to the great High Priest 
Who had redeemed them by his blood. So fall 
And perfect were their notes of praise, it doth 
Surpass all language to express—and m 
While soul seemed ravished with untold delight. 
But when amid the happy throng T saw 
The child who oft doth meet in Sabbath School 
To hear from my unworthy lips the truths 
Of God, I sunk beneath the gush of joy ; 

Was lost in the fruition of the blest. 9 
Portland. ——_ D.C. C. 
ADVICE FROM A BEE, 

Pretty bee, pray tell me why, 
Thee from flower to flower you fly, 
Culling sweets the live long day, 
Never leaving off to play 3— 
Little child, I'll tell you why, 
Thus from flower to flower I fly, 
Let the eause thy thoughts engage, 
From thy youth to riper age. 
Summer flowers will soon be o’er, 
Winter comes, they bloom no more ; 
Finest days will soon be past, 
Brightest suns will set at last. 
Little child, now learn of me, 

Let thy youth the seed-time be ; 





And when wintry age shall come, 
Richly bear thy harvest home. Children’s Friend. 
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